0 holy Joy of God,

Sharing the gladness of the least of aH Thy creatures,

Rejoicing endlessly in honest laughter, and in gallant

scorn of death,

Taking delight immortal in all sweet human beauty,
Filling the world with the music of brooks and of birds,
Be jubilant to-day in this duU heart of mine,

0 Thou great Heart of God,
Beating so closely to my own,
Sharing with me, even with me,
Thy Light, Thy Love, Thy Joy,

1 thank Thee for Thyself;

Live Thou to-day in this dead heart of mine.

SPIRIT divine,
Spirit eternal of life and of love,
Striving for ever to tear Thy way forth
(Like a drowning man sunk deep in miry waters)

From the iron bonds of necessity,
From the fetters of space and of matter,
From the grip of the beast,
Into conscious and active loving:

God of joy and of light, Who lovest our souls unto

death and beyond,
Spirit of power,
Oh shake Thyself free, in us this day, fron> all that

hinders Thy full self-expression.
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